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8 C. 13 E the Street. 
Enter Willmore and per. 


N my Soul, Sir, I can't but admire this 
extreme Vivacit y of your Inclinations: 
Sciroe ſix Days ſince you were dying ys 
Baby- fac d Thing at Qxford, ind oF 


. Rar in London, till you are over-head and 


ve with a 
Will. S' Death, Jerry, Fm all on —weibeths 


dear Minute of Appointment is juſt at Hand; this Let- 


ter in anſwer to one you delivered her, informs me, 


chat ſhe's kept by an — jealous Knight in the Ciry— 


We ia fine W. by Heaven and if it be ia 9 


ell, if I ſhou'd have my Bones ſhatter'd in this Ren- 
unter vill not be the firſt Time 1325 been * 


Wo ThyIngenuity., 


> Will. Peace, Scotnired)and le to bear Mis fort 
with a pimplike Patience. 

Jer. Patience! yes you may talk of Patience 1 y, 
while all the Pleaſures of the Sin belongs to yourſel?, 


As an 
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2 aa e puniſhnnent 10 ydur hübie Ser aft 
" Höft have ele! eee, Be er nee 
beaten to a Jelly in your Service! 
Wits. Why, Sirrah, if your ill Stars cbödden you. 
to Diſappoititments, can I prevent them? it ever Y 
ſuffer d in your Vocation, ſome untortuuare bande of of 
Fout otten occaſion'd it; you remember the Letter uu 
dave to Charlotte's jealous Guardian? when in the 
overflowing of your Wiſdoin you miſtock hum tor ner 


Footman. 
Jer. Remember it! Fae be by all. that's wn | 
„ @<nfbund the old Dog laid me on like an Her- 
5 cules. He had p 24. Footman's Livery en pur- 
8: pole to lay Wait for me yet all this I could have rn 
= "| with the Patience of an Alderman, but the inſupporable | 
* Weight of your Honour Oaken Oudgel | 9 
in Mil. My Refenthent was reaſonable, Sirrah, fbr 
ſuch a prepoſterous Miſtake ! but tell me Jerry, dent 
a0 Fou think Char lorte will be confoundedly picqud at | 
87 my ſudden Departure tromiOxfora,-withour tending her | 
© one fingle Line, or whining bur the leaſt tenither: Adieu 
i ar Parting? © 
be 'Pa u'd, Sir! Lord, Sir, thought you under- | 
et : 88d the wide of a Coquet better, tho'it might purzle 
oe of a longer ſtanding at Oxford, ro tell what to make 
* of her hy, Sir, ; Coquer"is always ſo well peagd 
2 * _— th ar r noting ia Nature is Gipably of dif- 
= 225 yet, Jerry, tbo! he uſed me dim ch ry 
es ſtucfed iff Wienke, 7 ſometimos thought ſhe did not 
hate me. . ih ones 
£ Jer. kee pen! no, no,Sir; iu my kumble Opinion 


F, "the Was enen eile eich vou arleatthe 
has 
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has Reaſon to be very well pleaſed with herſel f, ſince 
ſhe had it in her Power to make ſo fine a Gentleman a 
dowuright | 2 3 
: » Will.” Come out with it, Sirrah, I ſhan't be angry. 0 
Fer. A downright Ais——begging your Honour's i © 
Pardon. * | . 7 1 
il. Why, really Sir, you do make ſomething free 'Wf ! 
- with me, but will your worſhip be pleas'd ro explain i ( 
What you mean by honouring me with that extraordi- © 
| nary Title? F008: 9 
| Fer. Nay, Sir, I beg you won't take ir ill that I ſaid 
' . , for on my Honour, Sir. I aſſure you, I have ſeen i 
| | . Perſons of great Rank and Diſtinction act over all the 
pretty Follies of that ſagacious Animal, and value 
themſelves extremely upon it. —_—_ 
| Will. Pray then, moſt Philoſophical Sir, will you 
' - pleaſe to inform me, what one Action of mine happens 
| to fall under the Laſh of your Satire. " 
Jer. Why really, Sir, as you have been ſo long no- 
{| - tortous in the Claſs of Lovers, I think your 2 is 
cee.aſily reſolved: Lovers ſince the Creation have been 
8 eſtemeed little better than but fince the 7 
Title of the fore-mention'd Animal ſeems to affect you 
1 ith nearly, I'Il forbear repeating it, and leave it to vour- 
ſelf ro conſider, what are the Motives which hurried 
{you fo ſuddenly to London, with ſcarce a ſingle Gui- 
nea in your Pocket, unknown to your Father or Friends, 
| Aand,T may eren venture to ſay, almoſt unknown to 
8 yourſelf. 's „ | PL 30% 2 1 
-.: Will: Why ferry, I think my coming to London a 
Maſterpiece of Reſolution, and applaud myſelf for ic 
extremely. I doated even to Folly on that Charlott, 
the greateſt Tyrant ol her Sex. You are ſenſible 7 8 


— N * 


: Rs as 


—— 2 


de uſed me in ſhort I was become ridiculous even 
to myſelf, and judging, with a great deal of Juſtice, that 
in dear London alone I might hope to recover my Rea- 
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free ſoa, I refolv'd ro break my Chains at once, and let the 
lain ¶ Coquer ſee, chat Beauty without Merit had loſt all Pow- 
-di- er to make a Fool ot me. | * 

a Jer. So we take Hoſe in a Pet, whip, ſpur, and 
aid away; leave being filly at Oxford to come and plz 
den the downright Fool at London; for curſe me Sir, ſtill 
the 3 # begging your Honour's Pardon, I can at preſent fee 
lue that your Intentions are conducted with the leaſt Ap- 


ance of common Senſe, 


a Man of your vaſt Judgment approve them, you muſt 


I defign to loſe even the Remembrance of my Oxford 


ther might interrupt thoſe Pleaſures, I am poſitively 
* reloly'd to avoid all 
meet with him. by 

Jer. And fo Sir, you begin this variety of Pleaſures 


fine miſtreſs and that too with a pair of Pockets 
e bad linda likely Proſpect of ſucceeding, 
Hill. If you exert yourſelf Jerry, our Plot upon my 
Father, can't miſcarry; then, if the be a mercenary 
Whore, damn Money, twas made to purchaſe Plea- 
ſure tis now juſt Six. ( Looks at his Witeb. 
Jer. And pray, Sir, what its to be your humble Ser- 
ant s Duty, while you amuſe yourſelf with the Lady ? 
you'll pleaſe to give Orders chat the waiting maid may 

entertain me, I hope? | 
1 | Will. 


Mi?reſs , and leſt the Preſence of an old peeviſh Fa- 


Places were *ris poſſible I might 


by an Intrigue with a Miſtreſs, what's her Name —, this 


Will. Since I muſt explain my Intentions, Sir, to make 
know that by a Variety of Pleaſures here in London, 
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Hill. You haye Buſineſs enough-upon your Hands, 
Sirrah ? now. you ſee melodg'd, find out my Father, 
and if Fortune ſmiles on you, you'll find me Here, rea- 
dy to receive her Fayours. -. [Going out, Charlotte 

enters in Boys Ubaths, and joftks him. 

Char. Zouns, Sir, en't the Street wide enough? or 
did you deſign to affront me? 3 
Nil. 1] biye other Buſineſs in Hand, Sir, than either 
to affront you, or ſtay to make an Apology, _ 
Char. Buſineſs! what Buſineſs can he have? into that 
Houſe too! oh, here's his a, thy a Man, his Pimp 
and prime Miniſter? tis certainly ſome Intrigue has 
[| wes him here; it I don't miſtake that down-look, 


that Fellow is a Pimp and a Coward, ſo may I either 
1} bully or bride him out of his Maſter's Secrets. Harkee 
me, vou Sir, prythee What Buſineſs have you lurking 
!! abour chis Houſe here? «© LESS þ 
Jer. Lurking about Sir! I'd have you to know T 
am a Man of Honour, Sir, and. not uſed to anſwer 
ſuen Queſtions Lurking about! Tum, tum, tum, 
I walk here, Sir, for the Recreation of my Legs, an 


the Procreation of my Appetite, _ 5 
Char. I miſtake Friend, or your walking here tends 
to tie Procreation of ſomething elſe come, Sir, no 
equi-ocating, anſwer me directly, upon what Deſign 
are you ſtationed at this Corner, and what Buſineſs your 
commanding Officer has in yonder Citadel? 5 
Jer. Who the Devil have we here? ſome young Don 
Quixote enamour'd with the fair and virtuous Lady of 
the Caſtle, aw... Io ao 
| Char. Zouns, Sir, no trifling, confeſs, or by rhis 
Sword III pin you to the Wall: Came, there's 2 Lady 
e ey as 2 Mie.” 
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the Caſe, a Woman of gręat Honour and Reputation, 
I affure vou; and my Maſter, whom you ſaw juſt now 
enter, is'a very honourable Man, and by this Time I 
ſuppoſe them engaged in a very honourable Affair. Now 
Sir, I have ſatisfy d your Curioſity, you'll pleaſe to 
withdraw, and leave me to my Meditatios. 
Char. So you are to defend the out Works, while 

the General beats up the Quarters within. 13 
Jer. A Man of ſhrewd Penetration truly ! © 


N * 
* * * 


Char. A few Words more with you, good Mr. Pimp, 


and we ſhall come toa Concluſioa, In thort who is this 

Lady? her Name? her Fortune? is ſhe young, hand- 
Jer. Hold, hold, Sir, not ſo faſt, Pre a deviliſhh 

Memory, and ſhall never be able ro anſwer. ſo Fanz 


Queſtions in order it muſt be the Devil himlelt, 


or a Lawyer, for he would fain puzzle me with gros 
Queſtions. "Sp | FELONS 6 
Char. Dam me, Scoundrel, ſpeak at once to the Py 
poſe or 
Chriſtendom. _ 5 
Jer. Tis ſtrange now, Sir, what a wonderful antipa - 


thy T've ever had, even to the ſight of cold Iron; tis 


a treacherous ſort of a Crocodile Companion, that's the 
Truth on't, while it ſmiles in a Man's Face, Whip it has 


him through the Lungs in a twinkling. Bamering. 


Char. S death do youplay on me Raſcal? 


Jer. Play on you! ah! Lord; Sir, you miſtake me | 


iutirely; play on you, no, no, Sir, but tis > B26] 
Sir, to moralize a little on ev'ry Subſect that offers, You 


muſtknow, Sir, I have had part of my Education at 
Oxford, the Seat of che * | rhaz Theatre of Learn. 


Jer. Why wuly, Sir, as you fa, there's A Lady ta 


f 


here's the mot perſuaſive little Blade 1h _ | 
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og! that F oüntain of Erudition ! Now, Sir, in my 
inion, as I have an undoubred Right to tmake Uie 
of the defect of Knowledge and Wiſdom I cherein 
Se 1 ſhould think it quite oppoſite to Prudence 
and common Senſe, to trifle any longer with ſo wor- 
chyn lirtle Gentleman, ſo by your Leave, Sir. & | 
[Comes nearer and nearer, till Fl wreſts che dora from her. 
Char. The 2 the Villain has almoſt broke my | 
Arm. 
Jer. And now „Sir, will you pleaſe to let me know ö 
hat Buſineſs have you lurking about this Houſe _ 
Char. Come, come, Jeremy, you'll find I know 
and your Maſter too; be aſſur d my Care for his 
* my chief Motive for enquiring after him; er tc 
chere my be Danger in his venturing into yonder houle. 
Come, Jerry, depend upon my Honour, III nor berray | 
Fa let chis perſuade you of my Sincerity. There's a 
Chace ha!] What ſays my little Mercury? 
(Gives him Money. * 
\ "the: "FAIR drawn from the Mine are c:rminty |: 
the moſt prevailing in Logick, an excellent Senrence 
by all that's Eloquent —— Sir, you have rivitted Je- 
remy Ply, Gentlemen, eternally to your Service; amd 
tho* I have not the Honour of knowing you, I'm ſo 
well convinc'd of your Friendſhip for me and my Maſ- 


ter, that without more Preamble, I plead Guilty. 


N mm of. you all could wiſh for. 


Char. Is ſhe a Woman of er or Family? a 
Widow perhaps, or 
er. No, no, Sir, neither Maid, Wife, nor W idow, 
11 aſſure you, but a true Daughter of the Game: A 
Lede Miſtreſs, Sir, and as free of her Favours as 1 


* 
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Cher. So muck the better, Jerry, for I can't poſſi 
reſiſt the Temꝑtation of paying my Reſpect to 
fer; Oh Lord, Sir, by no Faq Ar; my Mater 
vill certainly murder me: Conſider, Sir, he fd i 
here on purpoſe to hinder any Thing in Breeches fen 
diſturbing him, beſides, Sir, your Honour, your Honour 4 
is dod.” | = 4 1 
PS. And my Pocket alone can releaſe it. : 
W df (Pros bin Mongy and Nah 
Jer. Well, little London, Pl fay that, for ghee, 
there's no Place under rhe Sun where Pimps have a het 
ter proſpett of chri ving· Tx. 
©. Enter Sir William Willmore, 
Sw Will. An expenſive Affair, by the Lord Mary 
tee tis the Misfortune of old Age— Poſe 
Perſon 


muſt fill maße Amends for the Inability of th | 
——how the Gypſie will lear at thefe' little Pires, 
A ow nd; and How: wanton I be, GILES vid 
bles them put of the old Fool's Clutches, oo 
Jer. The old Knight by all that's omineus, -Damy 
nation! what Devil led him to this end of the Towad , 
| Er WII. Hah is nat this BSD Jerry ; 
ſure the young Dog i not come up to London with 


acquainfing me _ ot» NE. 
Jer. Yes, the Kite has diſcover d ye; if my Mailer 
ſnouſd come bolt out of his Borough, What a ſweet 
Piece of Work we have made on't,? Well, 1 muſt O ; 
now in my own Defence [ if not fecing him] alas 2 
— my poor old Maſt r, tis for kim my very Heagg 
Bo els ake the metanehaly newa l certain · 
ly be the Death of rhe poor old. Genrleman. 
- Sir Pil. What does he mutter ———what melan - 
choly Nezvs is the Blockhead dreaming about ? | 


B 2 Jer- 


* 
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* Jer. His ver Soul was in that Son of his, and a, 
opera ip Tory Youth he was as'one might meet in 
ummer Day's riding. | 
„ WAI And, fo Jerry who Jerr — 
on diſtracted or drunk, or what the Devil's the Matter 
With you. © 
* Jer. Ads heart, my old Maſter! the very Gentle 
man Id look for * Sir, he moſt pitiful. N ews! 
o_ Mr. Robert! | 
or To JI. What, is he dead ? | 
par 5 No, Sir, not abſolutely dead neither, but 
uu, But]! but what Blockhead! he has play d 
| "the Fool I ſuppaſe, and . his Bed-maker, or his 
Milliner. 


| _- Jer, Would to Heaven it was no worſe, Sir, tho 
2 imony be a Nooſe, and a Devil of a one, poor 
- *Robertis in a fair way of being tyed up in a very dit- 
ſetent 1 I 5 ure bo EVR Bob 3 
Sir FW. What do you ſay, irrah, m Son in a 
. Ai ws yof being hanged.” 5 4 
ww A ſhort, Sir, he has kill'd a Man, tity kill'd 
Mn, a Diſpute happened, a Challenge was ork, the 
Sentlemen met, and it was my young Maſter's 
=: Fortune, Sir, to pink the very Sovl of his 3 
For to befure, Sir, Mr. Robert, as he has the 
Honour of being your Son, muſt be a Man of Courage. 
Sir il Courage! what the Devil had he to do 
Wich Courage? a fine talk about Courage, truly: ſo 
good Robert Willmore;Eſq ; Son © Sir William 
Wi Imore, of Willmore-hall, in Commitatu Bucks, 


mut blehang'd forſooth, becauſehe is a Man of Courage. 
Sit. 


er. His Duty, A and this Letter. 
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' Hemour, Kr, I cod not abo calling. an infetent. > \ 


.Officer- #6 a'tloje Account for pr blickly aff rontung me: | 
was its Misfortune to fe Ly "my Ford, (ane bil 


of Honour truly) I am now under an 3 
any Thing hinders the Affair, beilg immediately 
vel accompliſh with your I:dwgente. n 


your Mar. of Courage know from me, 
all approve of his Principles of Honour; and, hat 


Gentleman wilÞbreak his Heart, if you. meat bmg 


roy Ez a MESH o. 
Sir Wil. hum, hum — According in the Principles; of - 


ts a Deficiency of 'ready Money, (ſo] which" I — 4 
— \ 
A mighty pritty Requeſt ! a very „ reaformble..De- 
mand truly! Harkee, my good Mr. 7 us, you'lHer 
that I don tas 


Im reſolved not to part with a Farthing; " and ite he 
has no other Way to eſcape but hy my broad, Piece 


be may een ſay his Prayers, and prepare far angther 


World, for l not part with a Souſe, cell him £, 
and ſo farewell good Mr. Man of Courages "+ 1344p 
Ter. For Heab'n ſake, Sir. conſider the: poor young 


ſo much Inhumani . 
Sir Mill. break his Heart, Sir, Ouns, is him; berter / 
he ſhould break his Heart, than be hang d: Courage, 
quoath he, ſo if he chinks fit to kill half che Town 
in his Courage, I have nothing to do but open my 
Bags and ſcatter my old Gold to fave him from the 
Gallows, a good Jef. a ery. good Jeſt! by che 
Lord Harry. N 
Jer. Beſides, Sir, as his Ahndi⸗z 7 becomes due, you 
may repay yourſelf what you are pleaſed ro-adyance 


upon this Occaſion, Ws were al * n * 
conſider he is N, g 
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Sir Wil. He is young, and I am old, Sir, he's a 
| Fool and I'm a wiſe Man, Sir, he's a Man af Courage, 
and Pm a Man muſt pay for it, it ſeems; here Scoun- 
drel, here are two Ten Pound Bags, ready ſeal'd, and 
yer I have a wonderful Temptation to let the young 
Raſcal hang tor it; here are twenty Pieces, Sirrak, 
| and ler me hear that he makes à proper Uſe of them, 
and not one Word more of his Courage — or » —- 
© Fer. O Lord, Sir, not a Title, we. ſhall take a quite 
erent Method, when theſe are expired. And fo, 
Sir, with aft Submiſſion and RefpeR, I return to my 
Maſter, who'll be ever overjoy'd at the agreeable 
News of your good Health, and the Succeſs of his 
Cs my Parts. (Exit Jerry. 
Sir Wil. S Death, a young Dog, I wonder what 
Devil pſſoeſſes theſe young Fellows! Nothing bur 
| cutting Throats, Blood ſhed and Battery upon every 
adde faddle Occaſion :* Bur let me foe, I muſt away 
do my Banker for a freſh Supply, no Reception from 
my Danae, but when I deſcend in a Golden Shore. 


1 (Exit. 
— "'$CENE KinysLodgings. 


Kkrrr and Wirtwoxs. 


Kitty. Tis all in vain, I aſſure you, Sir, notwith- 
ſtanding your good Opinion of yourſelf, you'll find I 
all make no Difference as to Perſons. between you 
and my old Keeper, every Lover chat can purchaſe a 
gs Favonr, has a Right to demand it; tis my Trade, 
Hi, 


: : 
: 


and like the Lawyer or Phyſician, nothing but a 
| Fee can ſoſten me. . | 72 


33 ow 
| Jil. 
| | 
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Vil. Come, come, & Death what means this Fool 
ing, OunsT cook you for one of the kindeſt of om 
Sex, and T won't bedifappointed. Þ 3 

Kitty, In ſhort Tm not to be eharm'd with the aut» 
fide of Searle Breeches, if the Pockets are properly 
lin'd, why perhaps we might come to Agreement, . 
while you fue in . my good unfurnith'd Caps 
tain, e but Hopes of ſucceeding in theſe 


J. What have I nothing about me to tempt you? 


Come, I know by theſe Eyes, that you cannet be 


cruel ; S Death, my Dear, which is your Bedchamber. 


| Euter Caantortt. 5 

Char. Damme, Madam, if I ſpoil an I beg a 
Million of Pardons; but upon the {lighteſt of your 
Commands TI ' retire to whatever Corner of your 


| Lodgings your Ladyſhip thinks proper to afhgn me. 


itty. How now my good familiar Spark, who are 
you 2 Whence cond ond who let you in, or what's 
oe uproar in inundarion of Quitions N 
Cbar. day! an Inundarien o ous on 
Soul, She * muſt excuſe me, you ſee x4 
Company, but in private. I'll give you all the Batiſ- 
faction you can defire, Rat nme. 
Kirry. An agreeable Fellow, on my Coulſcience, _ - 
Car. Come Madam alone, no doubt che Pictures 
m your Ruelle, are in che beſt A-la- mode De Th. 
lian Monſieur Permit fexmoy. (kading ber d. 
, VVill. S' Death, this is one of the moſt impemeng 


lirtle Fops ! Sir, as the Lady don't ſeems to allow 
you for an Acquairrance, give me Leave te tell you, 


Freeform,” if carticd tos far, may diſohlige her - 


„% by MT. 


84. Ha, hi ha, . I is FA Anglei. ſo full 
of Spleen, and the in Nature. of the Climate, that | 
— me, I muſt laugh in his Face; be it known un- 
tc Fon then, moſt ſerious Sir, that I have a violent 
| Fendre for the Lady, in Conſequence of which what- 
| ever Freedom! may Happen to make Uſe of, the Lady „ 
| is bound in Honour to excuſe them. Adieu, adieu, 
| mon there Maame oueſt votre Chambre? Alods: | 
Kitty. The Devil is in the F ello w, I believe he has | 
| cerrainly bewirched me. 1 
©» Ill. Ouns, Sir, what Privileges have you to make [ 
in theſe Lodgings ? | 
. Privilege ! oh Lord. Sir, I have been at Paris; 
can dance, dreſs, talk French, and take Snuff with 2 
* TOE Tknow all che News of the 'Toivn, Sir, all ] 
the Intrigues and all the Scandal; can tell which j 


Lord is great with his Lady's Woman, and which La- 
ay with her Husband's Valet De Chambre: In ſhort, 
Sir, Im Maftr of a thouſand Qualifications that always 
Ker a Man ſome Pri vilege amongſt the Ladies. 1 

Pill. The excellent Privilege of a ebener Impu- 
. 8 and a | French Education. | 
ng el 22 e len xx. 

Fer. Sir, Sir, I kaye ſucceeded even n bopes; 3 
here, Sir, here are the Singing Birds. The good old 
Cebfleman had not che leaſt Suſpicion; but one Word 

ir, beware of Sharpers, I don't mage like that little 

Mercury at your Elhow. 

A troubleſome Coxcomb ; ' but; this was Luck 


ery 3, for withoutthis Ammunition the Siege had been . 
| eertainly Tais d. Be g gone, and Wait FT: if me at my 
1 14 think thee there. | 


Fer. 


TL! * 


Lo YE We MAS ay 
NIA. ; ST Wo. bi; ; | 
* Jer. Now is my wiſe Mafter going to promi 
un errand Blockhead, and throw away all the Frits 
of our honeſt Ind uſtry on onder Jexabel. (Ruit 
il. Well, Madam, now you ſce Im in a7 
Condition to addreſs you; and ſincę 1. could not. N -- 
vail on myſelf, let thoſe little eloquent Gentismen 
plead for me, (gives her a Purſe) come, Omg, My - 
Dear, we'll fintth chat Bargain ; for curſe! ear 
I can hold out any longer. 
Ki. Hold, Sir, perhaps this Gentleman has n 
equal ꝓretenſion, at leaſt we ſhould; give him flir 
bx, What do you ſay, Sir, you ſee T4m' for che bet 
idder. SES TO * 
Cher. Damn me, Madam, I'm but a younger Brother, 
and forced to live by my Parts, and the Favour: fnHỹe 
Ladies ; but if you'll-accepr of my Derotions, n 
Jour P76}, by the Lord, what ſay you, Monfieuruldp * 
405 77 vous Dancer. Will you dance N I- 
| * 2 en 1 A or 94 19 N 
00 w. Damn me, Sir; do you think to ſrighteem ine. 
"Kitty. Hold, Gentlemen, let me decide this Affaik:; „ 
Pll ſend him a packing I'll warrant ye, an impudent 
Fop / Aide toCharlott) Sir, tho? I had notabhe Please 
of an earlier Acquaintance with you, Lidon't kdoy 
bow it is, I muſt confeſs I like you, your Man fe 
ſomething Po engaging, that I find» I ſhall be Fe: 
efipugh to grow fond af you, I could not take is ity 
ſhould you doubt my Sincerity; but if this Purſe un 
given me by your Rival, can convince you Tm anf. 
ueft, I beg you to make uſe on't, an Hont her- . 
expect vou; we'll laugh at all ſuch Coxcombs. as his 
18, and ſacrifice an Hour or two] to our mut ust. 
. 1622 0 5 | i Yu — I OBS -.--4 
5 Jar. e me, my ear, but you ve the mas N 
adrdit Way of making —— Sir Monlje; you . i 
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yr as good march off for on my Soul it is 40 Time 
lot, che Lady bids me tell you fo ; I have done her 
Juſineſs ſhe doats on me, dies for me, &. vous etes Us! 
if Malbereatix, as a Proof of the poor Creatures Fond- 
$ > eſs, this Bagatte, this Trifle, ou fee, ſhe did ine the 
__ Sr. to preſcor m me with it bo m her. own fair Hand, 
| i 9 
Nin The Jilt Ba datlen! Death, you 
5 Pic Dog do you ks a Jeſt of me ?- Ouns to loſe 
int Money and my Miſtreſs roo? ' Draw Sir. 
Char. With all my. Heart, Sir, vet upon ſecond 
Thought, we'll divide Stakes in a more peaceable 
Manner; do you keep the Woman; Sit, and I'm ik 
died to walk off with my Bargain! © or 
. Enter Jerry. 


1 


| Game Devil or other has directed your Father here, I 
met him juſt at the Threſhold, and ran back in ſuch 
_ Confuſion, I don't know whether I'm diſcover'd or not. 
This comes of Intriguing, with a Pox to it. Unfortu- 
' tunate Jeroms Ply, what the Devil will become of thee? 
12% than 2 gercainly born to be hang qd wirhout Benefit 
1 l. 8 each. ee 5. mers > you's NE Em N — how 
| Ghalll eſcape ? | 
Jer. Eſcape „Gir, tis impoſſible; bis but, g 1 
l | heir.kim.: on ark Stairs; in the Name of a that 8 12 
. pudent, Sin, face him downright that he miſtakes 
us 3 perfuade him out of his Senſes, and. let us make 


his long Time, and may be eafily impoſed on; III 


2 . 


- Tal 


FH "Tis he 175 ene my own. natural Pics 


42 


— * © Er JE — * 


Jer O Lord we are ruiti'd, Sir, we are allies, 


e hs 4 


8 decent a Retreat as we can; he has not. ſeen you 


* behind This Streen -'; : for it he ſees me. e . . 
7 5 N no Ram Sr TREO. "Ys * S 


; 1 — 2 9 310 8 e 40 46 i _— f 


W el at. Ba. 


Ms > Lows ry 4 


** r i | « #3 4 1 nn 1 ; 
K Vill. eee ne here, 


thus you employ yourſelf in my Abſence, thou Tad, 
thou Serpent that I have nouriſhed fo long in my Be- 
ſom yg | K © 5 S 13% 2 \ a $$ 


what you-are? +. I — 25 inn 
Char. A Rake, rat me. "+ 30” $2. 4 9 9 e | 
Sr Vs ill. And your Buſineſ?ʒ k OY 


Soul, Sir. 


may I believe my Eyes, Roguery upon R oguery ! 1 


| ord, Who fought a Duel the other Dy, AUP your. . | 


E * 
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| 


fine Doings, by the Lord Hlarfy! ah — ah= t 
Crocadile, thou Malina, 


ve I found thee out, Is it 


Katy. Indeed, and indeed now, you mult nut he  } 
jealous, theſe are only ſome Coutinz from the Camnty, 
Lear, no body elſe indeed! come buſs thy own Nimm. | 
Kr Vill. Couſins, ah Couſins with a Vengeance! 
you have cuſin'd me to ſome Purpoſe, truly. Pray ! 
little Gentleman, ma; I make bold to ask, who, or. 


har. To lie with that: Lady, nothing elſe on my + 
| 1 2 nn 


Sir Hill. Very conciſe, realy. And you, Sir, a  - 
ſhall, run, diſtracted! ah thou Reprobate; lock me 
full in the Face, Sir, and tell me what Buſineſs- you 
have in Loudon, and what is become of the Money 1! 
ſent by your Rogue of a Servant, this Evening d 13 
don't you ſpeak, Sirrah, how his Guile confoutids him! 
Vill. s' Death what do you mean old Gentleman? 
tor Damn me if I can unde rſtand one Syllable of all 
nenen WERE n, 
Kr Vill. What's this, what's this? your Worlhitp's  _ * 
won't vouchſafe to know me then? oh Imp un- 
paralleled ! with Submiſſion, Sir, is not your Name 
Robert LVilhnore, educated theſe three Yeats at Ou 


- 
N 


Man, and ſent an honeſt Valet de Chambre you Keep, 
in. Poſt haſt- to London, to couzen a good 14 HDoiſ nm 
Knight who has the Honour to be your Father, 2 cheut 


WS 


— — — — . — 
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of twenty. good Pieces 


bim, and bambouz le Him 
Gold, which hj RY very fooliſhly ſent by 
Ag aforeſaid: honelſ Valgg hot aw Hour ago, Pray Sir 
4 you that worthy Gentleman or.nor? 7 
Hal. Ha, ha, ha! difffacted by all that's lunatick, 
quite beſide himſelf ; however to humour yourFrenzy, 
. ay.qucer old Fellow ; curſe me if I have the leaf 
Knowledge of the Gentleman you talk of, or. his 
honeſt Valet or the fooliſh old Knight his Farher, if I 
"I Damn me 
Er Vial. How, how do 1 doat, am I aaa 
| Rifiraftedy or have you loſt your Senſes, Bob, and 0 
pow your own natural Father ?- 
+) Wall, And for a College Education, m a Babs Sir, 
and of Conſequence profeſs d Enemy to all Kind of 
Learning, unleſs it be the Manage of the Snuff Box, 
the je ne ſcay quici of the Rigadoon. 
Char. This is an extraordinary Piece of Humour 


ch my Conſcience. 


Mill. My. Name is Careliſi, Fir, commonly called 
Beau Careleſo, by all Tavern and Coffee-waiters in and 
about London 5 ha, kill'd his Man, you don't know 


me, Sir, I find you don't know me, ha, ha, Ha. 
dir N il. Can I be miſtaken I muſt yet I could 
avec {warntwas Bob; his very Shape and Phiſiogomy, 


Bis very Queſide indeed, but for che Inſide thank Hea- 
nie guitedifferent. 

Char. Come, Sir, I can ſee you no lower: Inaſced 
22 be ſatisfied this Gentleman. is no other than your 
Sat; edtcared. as you ſaid at Oxford, and now \ 


9 neo to Lanſlon; becauſe tis here he expects to 


Had a larger Variety of Pleaſure. 1 know, nor what 
- YOU mee this:Duel, and killing his Man, but am 
affared; Sir, tis all a Fable, and I believe I cart ptq- 


5 e Wo * 


'F POOR _ i 
* ry *; 


8 peer 5 e the Manager of Jo n all 


Has done ? if you'll believe him, Sir, I'll engage he'll 
Perſon of ſomę Conſequence und Hon 


| Puget „may. I be condemned to· the Service of fome i . 


| LikeneGof my young. Maſter, juſt turning tht Cornet 
olf a Street, Sir, as 1 


may vers well think: Lwus ſurprized, Sir, yes, Sir, 11 | 


Et Youb and a: dere in of eee a Stray; 


do you kn now w his Lace, Sir? 1 
Wo ts Diſcovers Terry” i 
il. You are tobe 5 8 Ps. Str; Teſt fi 
a Time. 1 9 1 1 
Char. Dama your Time, Sir, or will you let ti 
peſt Gentleman impoſe on you as your dutiful Son 


tell you he is not the Rogue Jane e fer bur. a | 


Jerry. Really, Sir, Ido ſe m guilty, I coaſeſs I do, 
bur if Lm net as innoœent, and as much impoſed on as 


If famiſh'd Lawyer, never more to-know the d 
Pleaſure, of Board- wages, but keep an eternal Lent 
upon ſour Small Beer and Puchment. * 

Cbac. Why are you ſomad to believe this? ol 
r Vil, Raſcal, what can you ſay for yourſelf} 
he ſhall Swing by the Lord Harry 
erry. I ſpy'd this Gentleman here, this wonderful 
from your Worſhip, vou] 
very Hay ſtood an End, T1 aſſure you. 
Chas. Sirrah, thou art An Original of Impadence 4 
er. However, Sir, | pluck d up my Spirits, an 4 
followed, him as chought unpereeived into this v 
Chamber, where I was ſoon convinced of my Miſtake, 4 
for upon a near Examination, they are not like ons 
another at/all, the Voice, Sir, immediately dou wo 


one, and ſo was ſneaking away when your Honout 


came in, quite alharged, Sir, for mk ſo ridiculoug 1 
a Blunder. | 


* 'Tis in vain, Sir, to make Apttogey}, I throw 
at your Feet. Can you forgive « Son, wham 


* . : 
& | Y 
> - 4# 


( 


| 80 Condat len v 

| regent your Indulgence. 

Wl Sr il. Dittracted by ald car s | Lanarick quite 
| 


deſide himſelf, 
Fill. Will you, 1770 can you be Deaf to my Re- 
entance?d | 
Hr Fil. My Name is Careleſs; Sir, commonly call 
&d Beat Careks, =_ don't know me, ha, ha, ha: | 
(Mimicking young \ Willmore. 
ys Gor. Riſe. Mr. Wallmore, Folly in you may be ex- 
[ 1 bur how monſtrous does it appear on the VE- 
| 1 Sable Shoulders of Threeſcore; theſe” are pre 
1 l Lodgings Sir N diam, and your Choice in a Play Fel- 
oy no Diſgrace in: your Judgment, had you been dt | 
ry Years younger. Come, come, Sir, take your 
Sen immediately into Favour, or You'll be made the 
IH Scolf of the Town, | | 
bf 7 This is a wonderful Spark truly, he certainly 
I deals with che Devil, for he knows Oy Body, and 


| 
: | 


a 
* 


a Finger 1a every Body's Buſineſs. 
'q r. For you, Madam, in Sir YVilllams Name to 
1 | Wcturge you, you ſee he has found you mut, here 
li is a Purſe you bebe to ä with, take it, 
| Madam, it is not for my Pur fe. Vour Lodging f 
mal! be diſcharged, ak out Oo freſli Commons as 
[| 009-25 potlible.” And now Mr. VVilmore what do you, 
| Pres of m 112 9 ; 
„, That you are 5 walk excrapreinury Perſon 1 
l "OW mer. wich in my Life. 
- Ghar. Lock me falt; in the Face; do you fee nothing. g 
Were to mike . tremble? ths, s Ge 158 
. 72 Ha by all my Hopes, tis "tis Mar 72 54S 
— 0 nb fan was, Em quite confoutited; © NE. 
** Ct * Courage, Mr. Milmore, fee What unaceount- 
* Creatures we Women are; while W 1 my 
5 O Wer 


Lamar” 


IEP 


Power, I uſed you as ill as I could; and, for no her 
Po yer; and ſincs I have gone fo far, it muſt all qt f 


- deſperate ; and after making a thouſand Reſolutions, 


if my Frolick has not made you think Light of me, 


with Pleafure I gie up to your Son; and if yon aps 


give one another, Ive been. an old Fool, and youll 


ter than uniting Our Families together, ſo Heaven 


Your awn Fault if you doa': deep ber all 10 peur, 


'S * ET * 5 1 . | © — 12 -” 


Reaſon. that I can tell, bur becauſe you' were ih my 
at once. When I herd you left Oxford," I was quits 


I contrived to ſteal away the Writings of my Fortune 


which my Guardian tefuſe4. to give up to: me. Now” 


my Heart is yours . 50 

Vill. My dear Creature, Exceſs of Joy tranſpꝶ m 
me, tis you, Sr, maſt confirm my Hapgineſs. 

Sir VVIll. By che Lord Hatry, I believe Pm diſtrac- 
tec in Earneſtt. „„ 
Ghar. My Name is Charloti Lovely, Daughter ank 9 
Heireſs of Sir VValiam Lovely, deceaſed, Pm now of 
Age, and of Conſequence my own Miſtreſs, hies 


7 


prove of our Uaion, confirm. it by taking us to v0 
Sr Will. Egad thou art a mettled Girl, and Twill 
I were young tor yo. Sake; well Bob, we muſt for 


oung one. Your-Father 5 Madam, was my iim 
riend, and nothing could have pleafed” N 


* 


bleſs yOu. 12 RIOT! Jub Fa al bis! 3 
Jerry. Huzza, hazza, a Jubilee. % 
1. Wa Jerremy here has been a fad Dog, but ah 

Things have happened, I can't be angry; well: Jerves* | 

2 t do you think of a Wiſe, ſhall I make e 
ortune you Dog? Mrs. Kite here with 2 10 74 

looking after, may make an excellent Houſewifes. ants 4 

Pl! throw you a Brace of Hundreds into the Bargain. 

Nay, Sirrah, you need not Idok ſo arch, for *twill be 


bl 
* — — 1 
- - 
- 4 — » Op + Ws 


Wit... 


"+3 
1 
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- PAI With) Soar > he Sir, well all ads 


ur Houſe, where every Thing may be compleated 
5 Saris fabhions; aud mow mY Charmer pl 


"ET. 


Conti thy uncertain Sex attain thy. Merit, | 
Did Each like Thee with fo much Eaſe inherit f 3 
A wondrous Shock of Beauty, Wit, and Spirit 2 
No more Todd fick)e Man be fond of ranging, 

But every Youth be fix'd beyond the-Power x po changing. 


* EPILOGUE ſpoke by Mrs. My in the 
Character of Cnaxkorr. SD 


FETAL ONE 4 


11 E LL me, ve gentle S arks—and tell me truly 
r Is:bCt. Charlotr in her Frolicks—too unruly ? | 
Well, if thy Manly Ourſide hould uare ye 
14) be in Petticoats again—to-pleaſe ye  *£© TD - 
You'll fay, no doubt, ſame rampant Fiend. bin 
When Ladies begin to woe, and woe in Brecches : > | 
Nis ſtrange T1ndeed—=awondrousRewlution, r 
e deſtroys dur ancient Conſtirution: Ms 
r Tinfes —her ſecret Wiſh Diflembling, . ' + L 
eabiſfing Dame ſcarce adſwer'd Fes for Teembling - in 
* all bn Fire her Sparks addreſs Diſdainin g 
She look'd demure—nor underſtood his Meauing. * 
b *Twas. F ez twas Folly all for let me peri : 
We Girls have Blood — warm Fleſh-and Blood te cher). 
nab ſince that either Sex was made to rally, 
"She's half a Fool that ſtands for ſhilly ſhally. 
Why ſhould a Girl of Senſe her Paſſion Ane, 
And Ioferhe Man ſhe likes for ſuch a Frifle; 
| Were 
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5 rienc'd now, ſo deep in Knowledge, ee 
add don?t'know the ripeſt in your College e 
| N Author's quite uneaſy, e 
he bid me ſay — he ſtrove to pleaſe ye; nnd! 

11 So the Will—for real Merit, 5 1 iso 

one ear his Laſs of Spirit | be e 
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